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spent in vain. The miners by this time had almost for-
gotten their professions, so occupied had they been with
saving their lives amidst the ice. Captains Fenton,
Torke, Best, Carew, Philpot, and Pilots Hall and Jack-
man, were called in conference by the Admiral, and a
gentleman of whom we shall hear more anon, one Mas-
ter Selman, was appointed notary of the regions west-
ward from where they then were, and was directed to
"register the whole manner of proceeding in these
affairs."
Captain Fenton had found what he deemed a good
supply of the ore on Countess's Island, and the soldiers,
miners, and gentlemen were put on shore. A muster
was called, stocktaking was ordered, an inventory made
out, and orders to each man were issued by the com-
manders. General directions for the guidance of those
on shore were made out by the Admiral and proclaimed
on the island "with sound of trumpet." The captains,
attended by the gold-finers, prospected for ore and the
miners set out to dig.
When the subject of a winter colony came up for dis-
cussion, however, it was now discovered, on referring
to the bills of lading, that the west and north sides of
their proposed fort had gone down in the Dennis or had
been smashed while in use as fenders among the ice.
Also there was found to be insufficient provisions for
one hundred men. Captain Fenton agreed to stay with
sixty men. But when the carpenters and masons were
asked how long they would take to build up a smaller
house for that number of men, they said eight or nine
weeks. This was out of the question. They had four
weeks at most to load their ore and sail before the ice
froze them in. So after due discussion Frobisher de-
cided to abandon the idea of leaving a colony there, and
Master Selman set all this down in due order for the